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Curiously enough, the return of

PROSPERITY prosperity under the celebrated ad-

AND ITS vance agency is attended with almost
as much bickering and unseemly strife

PROPHETS. as the election which preceded it. The

trouble seems to spring from the un-

bounded desire of a certain sort of politicians in and out «

of newspaper offices to announce unprecedented revivals
of industry.without the precaution of ascertaining the 1

facts.and, on the other hand, a hostile band of patriots i

who seam eager to deny that any quickening of the wheels
or industry nas resulted at an. une 01 our iucai uuhtemporaries,for example, encounters this serious charge at

the hands of the News, of Highland Falls: '

In its list of industries which the New York World of Monday i
claimed to have resumed business since McKinley's election, three <

are accredited to Highland Falls. Comment is unnecessary. Two
(

of the three never had an existence here, and the third one alludedto is the Forest of Dean Mines, which has not resumed, and
probably never will, as the territory belonging to the company <

has long since been exhausted. j
This case is not unique. Exaggeration in the glowing ]

stories of prosperity's return has been the rule. Mills ,

have been reopened on paper which never existed on s

earth. Thousands of men have been suddenly employed ,

In Via mldtc nnnulatdd hv sonres rmlv The reonening of

factories which closed for political purposes only is gravely
chronicled as a legitimate revival of industry. So notori- (
ous have the errors of statement.whether deliberate or ,

accidental.become that the Philadelphia Record is moved
to charge the wicked silver men with wilfully sending in r

false reports to the gold papers in order to bring discredit ,

upon those always temperate and trustworthy organs of ,

public information. £

This is poor Journalism and worse patriotism. Equally,
if not indeed more, discreditable is the action of some opponentsof the incoming Administration who decry and
ridicule every report of what is obviously a very real and
gratifying improvement in the business situation. Such
an Improvement invariably follows the close of a Presi-
dential campaign. That it should be more marked this

year than ever before is natural, for among the business
community there was, prior to the election, a sincere if

mistaken belief that McKinley's election would bring prosperity.If enough of the people can be brought to believe
anything.however fallacious.the markets will be affected
and the impetus, up or down, may be just sufficient to

Start a movement of prolonged duration.
Any political advantage which the McKinleyites can

^ain by cryfeig prosperity and by accomplishing it they
are heartily welcome to. The individual or faction which
strives to block that sort of campaigning will get in the

way of popular resentment.

Tho -npws rnmpq frnm Canton, on

THE NEW authority of confidential friends of
ADMINISTRATION Major McKinley, that he when PresiANDdent "will assume a dignified attitude

THc: TRUSTS °~ opposition to all trusts and monopolies.The further information is

given that.
He is opposed to anything that smacks of demagoglsm in

dealing with the concentration of wealth. He will neyer fight
the corporations because they are corporations; but he will

take up the cudgels against them if they violate the law. The

law- his platform and his justification.
1 very good platform, too. If President McKinley

snail stand on it, and fight on it, his Administration will
be a success. Nobody of sense wants him to fight corporattnnGas such That would he to make war unon instru-

mentalities which have made the greatest material achievementsof modern civilization possible. Associations of capitalfor the purposes of increasing efficiency in production
and decreasing expense are natural, legitimate and laudable,whether these associations he called corporations,
trusts or by any other name. The American people have
too much intelligence, too keen a knowledge of business,
to rail against such useful associations. It is when the

corporation, the trust, degenerates into a conspiracy in

restraint of trade, and instead of seeking honest profit
sets out on the high seas of commerce as a buccaneer,
forcing all competitors to walk the plank, and robbing
right and left with both hands, that it becomes a public
evil and should be suppressed in behalf of the common

welfare. There are tendencies In corporations to be encouragedand tendencies to be discouraged. It is inevitablethat In this time of railroads and telegraphs capital
should concentrate; it is also inevitable that concentrated

capital should be tempted to abuse its power. There is

where the law comes in, andkli^re is where President McKinleyshould come in, too, f($;the law's enforcement. He
need be under no apprehension that he will incur loss of
official or personal dignity by coming in good and strong,
either, for the punishment of any trust that is found

squeezing and stealing. The repose of the Cleveland Administrationin the presence of the plundering trusts has
.been as impressive as that which marks the cast of Yere
de Vere, but there is no dignity in its placid pose.no more

than there would be in the figure of a policeman standing
in stately quiet with his eyes fixed on the sky while a

thief ran past in safety with his booty. There is dignity
in appropriate action, however energetic, while there may

*

be none in profound calm.Cleveland calm.
It is unfortunate that when he is awakening to the

necessity of applying the corrective cudgel of the law to
lawless trusts the President-elect gives no sign of
conversion from his high protection doctrine. Corpora-
tions, trusts and other aggregations of wealth have ample
natural power to protect themselves. Every particle of
protection given them by the tariff stimulates their appetiteand endows them with artificial strength to resist the

regulating law when they are so disposed.which they
generally are. The needs of the country, with its seventy
millions of population and great natural resources, would
give us all the corporations and trusts necessary for our

good. A protective tariff is an incubator that we could
get on very well without. But whatever may be his hand!-

caps, self-imposed or other, every patriotic citizen will
wish President McKinley success in such efforts as he may
make to control the trusts in the public interest by applyingthe law to them.a law already sweeping enough for
their regulation, if not their extermination.

j

Unreconciled to defeat, the Governor
THANKSGIVING of Arkansas pours fofth his woes in a

proclamation seemingly addressed to

the Deity, A statute directs him to
POLITICS. set aside the last Thursday in Novemberas a day of giving thanks, and

though he chews the bitter cud of disappointment and t
chagrin, he complies with the form if not the spirit of the
law. "The people of Arkansas," he says, "are infinitely
indebted to their Maker for the blessings of good health
and for a measure of social and material prosperity that
It has not been within the power of man to entirely destroy *

by unwise legislation." This is thanksgiving with a de- 1

cided mental reservation. But more. Our Arkansas Gov- i

?rnor proceeds to enlarge upon his objections to too fer- J
yent gratitude to the Almighty: ,

We have been provided for in abuudance from God's storehouses,and our only cause for murmur or complaint is to be
found in such things as the misguided action of our fellow- p|
itizens in other sections have imposed upon us. With us "every it
nrospect pleases, and only man is vile." 01

Let us, therefore, on the day named, return profound and tr

unstinted thanks to the Creator for the bounty it lias pleased him
c<

to bestow upon us as a State, and to praise and bless Him for
^

the privileges yet preserved to us of still persisting in our task p
of making those now groping in the darkness of selfishness and 3d
jrror know the right, and knowing, dare to maintain it. ti

One can hear already the outcry of the orthodox.both ni

:he politically and the theologically orthodox.against this [)(
nterlopation of political feeling in a Thanksgiving proclamation.But, after all, the Arkansan has many preceientsto appeal to. The President of the United States did 111

not hesitate to make mention of Democracy's defeat as ^
nne reason for eating our turkey in a spirit of complete
thankfulness. If the one partisan may be thankful offi- le

dally and religiously for victory, the other surely need not 11

mrb his resentment because of defeat.
Anyway, our politics and theology are getting inextri- C£

:ably entangled. Archbishops issue pronunciamentos in ti
.a vui ui uiic v^auuiuaic, aiiu uiaiiuyo icpi^ wini piuuv/uuvcnentsfor the other one. In Denver clergymen pray fergentlyfor the silver candidate, and in New York pious Sl

supplications arise for the success of the champion of gold, iu
rhe clergy have get the example to politicians of mingling
politics with religion, and it is little wonder that the fruit sl
>f this instruction becomes apparent in the only religious tt

'unction which our chief executives of state or nation are

iuthorized by law to discharge. Perhaps in due time the (1
process of evolution which has already changed the devout k
rhanksgiving Day of the Puritans into a day of feasting pi
ind football may enable the people to see, without the repulsionwhich now attends the sight, politicians in office fj
ittacking their adversaries under cover of an expression y<
)f humble thanks to Almighty God. in

a

Mr. Moody, the revivalist, is stirring (j
A FOE a good many of the orthodox churches

IN THE °Ut tlTat Complacent and respectable w

lethargy into which they have so

CITADEL strong a tendency to settle in calm li

spiritual weather. The indications are

:hat there will be efforts made on a large scale in this P

:ity and vicinity to call sinners to repentance.not all sinlers,but some sinners. The neglected ones will be those
vhose difficulty is intellectual rather than moral. Mr. a

Moody, like most revivalists, addresses men and women tl
vho are believers, but hold back from joining the churches n

because of the change in their manner of life which the
step renders obligatory. To such as do not accept the N
Scriptures as inspired, and who hold that the ascertained w

ruths of natural science are contradictory of the biblical 1'

explanation of the origin of things, the revivalist, like the n

iverage orthodox preacher, has nothing to say. Mr. Moody j
ind the brethren of the pulpit who agree with him theo- s<

ogically are, of course, aware that this class of sinners s<

las become very large, and with the progress of secular
knowledge is constantly growing. They know that ultinatelythe Church will be compelled to face this modern a
ippntiplam x\7Vi I r» V* nnt affcrroaahro a a nrao tha r»lrl oi

ielity," but merely ignores contemptuously the creeds
svhich have been framed without reference to the results 01

sjif scientific and historical investigation. For the present, u

however, they deem it wise to deal exclusively with sin- m

tiers of the old-fashioned sort, and to put off as long as ci

may be a contest with unbelief which is due to familiarity
ivith Darwin, Huxley and German biblical criticism. It is
latural, therefore, that they should resent the uprising in j,
1 Congregational pulpit of the Rev. Dr. Lyman Abbott as v

in expounder of the view which advanced nineteenth cen- 11

tury theologians take of the Bible. Dr. Abbott would be ^
ashamed, we dare say, were any one to accuse him of
accepting as historical facts the Scriptural account of
Creation, the Flood, Jonah's adventure with the whale, the

a
3peaking of Balaam's ass and other narratives in the p
sacreu oook wmcn mane unusual araris on raun. ills ti

srthodox brethren may demand of him to explain how 0

Drdinary people are to know what is inspired in the Bible j
f he or anybody else is to be at liberty to reject as untrue e
som^ of it® statements. To this Dr. Abbott's reply must a

be that regard for the peace of mind of mistaken ordinary lfl

people should not be carHed the length of denying facts,
°

md so earning the scorn of better instructed minds by dis- 0

lionestly presenting fables as truths. Dr. Abbott might b

argue that such a course, in the long run, cannot but
divorce the Church from intelligence and ally it with
ignorance. ^
We observe that on Sunday last a number of clergymen N

preached sermons in deprecation of Dr. Abbott's free
handling of the Bible. Some of them were bitter, and disposedto class the Brooklyn divine as a traitor to the g<
jommon cause. The Rev. Archibald A. Cameron said: ti

Let those who doubt that the Bible is a book inspired by God u

tlleave the desk of God. If they entertain the idea that the book
s only the result of human effort, and that it is not a divine
creation, they may ventilate such views in their private life '

before their fellow-citizens, but they have no right to preach that
the Bible is not the Word of God. .

There is a good deal of force in that. To be sure, Dr.
A.bbott has said nothing that is new to such as have f'

icquainted themselves with the elementary facts of sci- ](
mce or the commonplaces of biblical criticism, but there d
s a time for all things, and it is not surprising that his
candor should give special offence at this particular junc- ^
ture, when Mr. Moody and his clerical co-workers are u
?ndeavoring to arouse the people of New York to the ex- A

pediency of embracing Christianity. To be met with the h

inquiry, "What is Christianity?" and to have an eminent
Congregational minister quoted in justification of the rea-

''

sonableness of the interrogation, is, in the nature of things, I
jmbarrassing and irritating to the last degree. &

Mr. Croker gives a practical illustration of his lack of infor-
"

o
mauon on current political events on tnis sioe or tne water wlien
be says he doesn't know who Mark Hanna Is. If Mr. Croker will

ipply to Tom Reed, Matt Quay, Shelby M. Cullom, Cushman K. f

Davis, Levi P. Morton, Charles M. Mandorson and a few other
leading Republicans, who Imagined themselves Presidential possi- n

billties before the meeting of the St. Louis Convention, he will ri

be able to secure some highly interesting information concerning
Hanua.

v
, k

Senor Dupuy de Lome, the Spanish representative at Wash- t(
ngton, makes it quite plain by his observations that he would h
feel much safer if he could be as sure of the incoming administrationas he is of Mr. Cleveland and Mr. Olney. Senor de y
Lome is another individual who is unable to find large quantities k

if returning confidence in the election returns.

A mightv Alabama statesman has inaugurated a crusade
igainst bloomers and the shirt waist, and proposes to prohibit
:he wearing of these articles of clothing. What the country r]

eally needs is some practical protection from the freak legis- b

ators.

A Kansas football player was killed during the progress of
i .game. Yet there are persons who would have us believe

Kansas is not up to the high order of intelligence which obtains

n the other States in the Union. C(

ust a Moment
with the Chappies.

Great excitement obtains among the
Igeou popping chappies just now because
is reported that an Italian is on his way

rer here to challenge all comers at the
aps.
George Work is more than eager to acjptthat challenge. Fred Hoey danced the
mchee-couchee in Del's when he heard of
. Edgar Gibbes (don't forget the Gibbes)
turphy went off to a doctor and had his

oTamlnA/1 inotoiif thp

2W8 reached hini. Joe Kuapp got down
Is fowling piece, and even "Pagey, old
jy," who has been ill so long, showed
mptotns o£ virulent defence.
All of these chappies are Impatient to
easure guns with the daring dago, for
»ey think tliaf they won't do a thing to
im.
Philadelphia pigeon circles are scarcely
ss agitated than those of New York. Yale
olan, Charlie Macalester, Tommy Dando,
anlus Davis, Leonard Finnletter and
larence Dolan are each certain that he
in "do" the Italian if New York should
ill.
There never was such another rubbing

* 1 o.,l T am
[J U1 pigl-ou (flipping HUM i uu.

ire that the honor of America will be
iccessfully defended. against this Italian
ivasion.

Probably the funniest thing in pigeon
looting that has happened recently was

ie match between Clarence Dolan and
eorge McAlpin.
McAlpin had made a marvellous score at
ie Westminster Kennel Club.93 out of
)0.and was hailed as the coming ehamon.
Dolan, who had Just returned from a

mopean trip, and, therefore, was not
illy aware of what he was up against.
>u will pardon me if I lapse occasionally
ito the language of the traps.went into
match with the new wonder.
The pigeon would fluttered with anticipaon.But it dldn'c flutter long.
McAlpin beat Dolan so badly that there
asn't a feather of his reputation left.
"Who is McAlpin:" asked Dolan, when

ie match was over.

Chappiedom will doubtless be pleased to

eruse the following communication:
Cholly Knickerbocker Esq

Dear Sir.
You

re quite unjust in your articles on

le Opera toward my self I am no

ew comer. My Father late Capt J. P.
evy and my late uncle commodore U. P.
evy was the ttrst to support Opera in old
ew York (1825) and my family from 1665
as the leaders of fashion and society. In
T54 the Philadelphia Dancing Class origiatedin an ancestors house find from this
ancc the Patriarch Ball was the outcome,
know of no one of the many leaders of

iciety you mention who can out rank my
ilf as a Knickerbocker of Knickerbocker.

Yours very truly
JEFFERSON M. LEVY

There is> no doubt whatever about the
ntiqulty of Mr. Levy's family, and if any
In of omission on my part created a conraryimpression on his mind or that of any
tie else. I apologize. The Levys were conjicuousIn commerce when the Astors were

lunching acorns in the forests of Ger-
iany, and the Vauderbilts were slaving as

features of burdeji i'n Holland.
Much iuterest4il!& attaches to Mr, Levy's
eceywl.fil 33 gift, <4. 4hc "I'l.'htHarcli.
all," and I bin'Sure that hfs claim to beiga "Knickerbocker of Knickerbocker"
111 not be dispttted,by any one who reads
is letter. Elis use of the English language
i identical with that of some of my own
ncestors in the 17th century.

Hymen will hustle to-day.
The marriage of Miss Geraldine FitzgerIdand Ernest Adee will be solemnized by
lshop Satterlee in Calvary Church, while
te Calumet Club will weep at the loss of
tie of its most popular bachelors.
Miss Anna Steward will become Mrs.
owell Lincoln, Jr.; Miss Helen Gansevoort
Id wards will wed Archibald K. Mackay,
IIU UU'IUL U OU1CL VOIipieS Will

lunch their barks upon the unknown set
f matrimony.
That metaphor originated in the Garden
f Eden, but it has stood the test of time
etter than matrimony itself.
Hymen will have another busy day totorrow,his services being required by
[iss Edith Sands and Robert D. Graham,
iiss Louise Garland and Robert Emmet,
iiss Clare Mary O'Gorman and Edward
i. Knoedler, Miss Helen M. Hyde and
harles A. Valentine, and others.
On Thursday, however, the overworked
od of marriage can take a rest, eat his
lrkey and 'give thanks with the rest of
s, both those that art* satisfied and those
int are dissatisfied with his work.

After all this fuss that is being m^de by
um Turn and the rest of the "Wales famyover our little Consueio at Blenheim,
le American chappie will have less chance
'ith the American heiress than ever.

The dear creatures will all want dukes
>r uusuanus, ana, railing in mat, will run

own the scale of titles until age and liope>ssuessturn their attention to us as a

ernler ressort.
It isn't an alluring prospect, is it?
And don't you forget that these grand
olngs at Blenheim are not without inuenceon the social fortunes of Mr. and
Irs. Oliver H. P. Belmont right here at
ome.

Oliver Belmont social stock is now above
ar and the market is still rising.
Who can blame the stepfather of the
>.ichess of Marlborough for joining the
lasons and riding a goat?
In moments of mental exhilaration we all
eed to open the safety valve in some way
r other.

Interest I41 the opera has not abated In
lie least.
The attendance at the Metropolitan OpraHouse last night was up to the top
otch of brilliancy and included all the
pgular Monday nighters.
"Romeo and Juliet''' is always a favoreopera with the heavy swells. The
roraen simply adore Jean de Reszke as a

iver, and there isn't a chappie In all tlie
iwn that wouldn't open his ears and shut
Is eyes to Melba's Juliet.

It would appear that Thanksgiving and
ir. Charding Doyvls have settled the Tureyquestion.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

Let Is He Good.
[Detroit Tribune.]

Now that sir. uayara nas Douny indorsed us

Igbt before a lot of British bigwigs, it would
e exceedingly unbecoming in us to do anything
hat might embarrass bim.

The Curfew System,
[Chicago Times-Herald.]

We hope New York will investigate the curfew
rstem thoroughly. Oshkosh, Red Dog, Painted
ost and Bascom's Corners have adopted it resntlywith very satisfactory results.

^
THE LIST OF TO-NI

ACAPEMT OF MUSIC Two I.ittle Vagrants 1
A.VIKH1CA.N THliATKK . The Broken Melody (BIJOU. My Frieud from India )
BROADWAY THEATRE. Brian Boru >
B K()A I)WA V M U IC H ALL, The Geezer >
COLUMBUS THEATRE The Lost Stroke )CASINO, Jack and the Benuetnlk >
DALY'S. The Geisha (
EMPIRE THEATRE, Rosemary C
EDEN MUSEE World in Wax ?
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE His Wife's Father )
GRAND OPHRA HOUSE The Power of the Press /
(tARRICK THEATRE Secret Service S
GARDEN THEATRE, A Parisian Romance S
HOYT'S THEATRE, A Florida Enchantment s
H AMM ERsTEIN'S OLYMPIA, Santa Maria <

CHIflMIE FADDEf
bUUJ

"Well, if women aiiit queer, den I'm a

season, needer.
"Let me tell you: Wese are all back in d

dat little Miss Fannie, dat's her little goil, h
says dere is a more foist reason dan dat.N
t' de opera t' keep in de swim, and he air:

"I asked de Duchess what t'ell he meane

says dat Mr. Paul didn't like de kind of sv

opera.dey is too much cut off at de wrong
"But dat don't mean notting. needer, for

English langwudge like us Americans.
"Anyhow, we is back to our country pla

place, what is only just next to ours, and d
always chases hisself along wherever we

Duchess says. ,

"Well, being all back dere, of course we

keep de folks amused; 'cause when folks
selfs busy looking for a furnace. Sure! Fo
est woiked mugs in de woild, which is whyDuchess,being Miss Fannie's maid, has t' k
notting.

"But dat aint what I was goin t' tell
right about de time we had down to our

"Mr. Paul, he comes t' me and he says
prevail upon Mr. Burton t' loan me your
wot don't mean nothing, says he, 'I'd like
box wld me half a hour every morning
and I need de exercise.

" 'Sure,' I says; 'in a minute, wid joy
" 'We'll see about de joy when we has

Burton for de loan of me, and I goes over

"Say, honest, Mr. Paul is de shiftiest
it good, too, and one or de odder of us

time.
"De Duchess don't kick, 'cause she wii

'em. Dat goil must have about a billion
"Say, I'm so dry I can't get around t'

A high ball, please. Here's dat de long gr
.side pocket!

"Well, now I'll tell you: His Whlske
ter wid having a house party. I says t'
party meself, but she said de kind of a ho
party of mugs and women t' stay at de
odder dat no one would speak as dey pass

"Dere was de Wiley widdy I was tc
painted Miss Fannle's picture wld paint
do notting for a living.but just t' live.

''Dere was one goil dere from de West,
furder den Westchester County, and she'd r

know I was a servant. I wished dat she dii
odder men help, but wears Mr. Burton's ch
as I has t' fuss round de house seein' dat e

me t' do, 'cause I knows what she wants, da
a mug what was a guest In de house.

"Dat's a little game de Duchess is'prett
meant t' play it.it just kinder happened s

"Anyway, dis was de happen: It was or

lately, and I was kinder snookin' around de
when dat goil, who'd only come dat day, br
would you t'lnk it dreadful if I asked you t
smoke of a cigarette?'

"Say, I near fell in a tit, not tumblin' ye
mugs. I couldn't open ine mout, and she we

she: 'I'm dying for a smoke, and I taut I'd
look like a man'.dese is her very wolds.'

"Say, honest! What Cell? What could a

dat? I says, 'Sure, lady, I'll join you,' says
" 'I wouldn't dared t' ask you,' says she

a cigarette wld( my brudder.'
"Well, I was in for it,, and I took her c

and" tn a initiate wew- tefftt"
" 'Dls is what I call fun,' says she.
" 'It's up t' de limit,' I says, kinder sni:

cold.
"Well, say, we wasn't havln! de woist t

dint I seen de Duchess come round de con

eyes but blood and fire and murder! She c

fore she piped a woid dat Western goil says
enjoyin' a cigarette wid my brudder,' she sa
' "I taut de Duchess would trow a fit rigl
she braced up and says: 'Oui, madame, I %

"Say, can you beat dat?
"Den we all lighted up again, but I fel

sneaked de lady t' de house and den went
"What do you tlnk dat goil says: 'Chai

and boss. Shake!'
"And we shook.
" 'We must go t' Mr. Paul's and stay out

will never know,' de Duchess says.
U will WA cnimro if nrlil \fr 1

" 'I'll tell Miss Fannie,' says de Duches
insulted me, and she was going to take me

till de folks had gone, so us I wouldn't sit
"Miss Fannie looked hard, but said not

game.
"Say, Is women queer?"

A Leaflet from the
Yellow Kid's Diary.

"Mundy.Say don'tche go to der katl show
'cause it's a frawst an' (ley ain't got
nothin' but cows an' shepe wot ye can see

any day ye like fer nothin' over in Hobukken,my goat cud give 'em cards an'
ni>' h»nt 'cm nil nlnnff (le line.

//MC OWN i 1
UTTLC J I
Cattlc. ^q« .

j//V PC MVC U \ A
I^JoCti Shovj\\ y^lg? J

"I went to de katl show an' I ast a feller
ware tie lions wuz air ue eiexuui», «u ue

sez say, d'ye take me for a farmer, dere
wuzn't no fun dere at all. I seen two dandy
roosters In a kage, but I cudn't get 'em
t' skrap, I done me best, but say, dey £ave
me de Isy glair like dey wuz sayin' little
boy ye make us tired.
"Dere wuz an ole lady wld a farmer, an'

she sez wot a ennnln' little luv; say, .Tonny,
If t ~! dn will It. I

II 1 g'lC J * .» ..

ain't a Jonny, I sez, but if ye give uie a

penny I'll get a siggeret; say I know ware

ye can by 'em fer a cent, an' ye don't have
t' get a box.
"De lady sed I wuz a little lofer, but I

sez kepe d' change, dat's all I did. To-day
dere diry 1 joined a Sunday skool yesterday
so's I kin come in fer a krismis present. I
want a bislkle.

The Colonel In l'lenned.
FDetroit Tribune.1

Colonel Breckinridge breathes easier now,

knowing .that it Miss Pollard is. ever able to

collect that Judgment she will not be compelled
to take her pay in depreciated dollars.

GHT'S AMUSEMENTS.
HERALD t^WARti THEATRE, . The Mandarin
HARLEM OPhHA HOUSE. The Ueisha f
HUISEK'S 14TH ST. MUSEUM, Vaudeville
KEITH'S, Continuous Performance 1

KOS.TEIi ifc BIAL'S, Vnndtville j
KNICKERBOCKER THE A TEE, Sign ot the C nsa

LVO.LM the Courtsliipo Leonie 0
MURRAY HILL THEATRE, On Broadway
PALMER'S THE ATHE Ronrine Kick ft Co. 1
PEOPLE'S THEATRE, The Turn ot the Tide n
PASTOR'S THEATRE, Vaudeville
STAR T1IEATRE, ... Myles Aroon n
STANT>AUI) THEATRE, Vaudeville
THIRD AVE. THEATRE, Howard Athenaeum C> ^
TKOCADERO Vaudeville
14TH ST. THEATRE, The Cherry Tickers 1J

t

TS . t

AL PERPLEXITY, J
farmer.but I hasn't cut any hay dis r

e'country again, 'cause Miss Fannie says g
asn't room t' grow in de city. Mr. Paul f
cause If you stay in de city, you lias t' go |,
it stuck on de swiinmers. v
d by dose langwudge, and do Duchess
rimming suits de women wears t' de j,
end. e
de Duchess, being forn, don't sport de a

c
ce, and of course Mr. Paul is back t' his s
ere aint no fence between. Mr. Paul p
goes, so as he'll be near de bull pup, de e

a

had t' rig up some kind of a graft t' p
has money t' melt, dey always keeps dere- s

Iks what has notting t' do is de most hard- o

me, being Mr. Burton's vallet, and de '

eep ourselfs so busy helping em do a

a

you about. I was going t' cop you
.place on de Sound de odder night.
, 'Chames,' says he; 'Chames, if I can

(

services,' he says, using dose dude woids n

t' have you come over t' my liouse and (

, 'cause I'm afraid I'm losing me tirst c

I
,' says I. to
On de gloves,' says he, and he asks Mr.
t' Mr. Paul's every morning,
boxer I ever runs up against. He wants
has a eye or a nose t' mend most of de

a

us de tips Mr. Paul gives me, and sinks i
dollars now, sure! t
tell you. What? Tanks! I don't mind. £
een may grow like sea weed in your in- c

'( t
rs asks Miss Fannie what was de mat- X
de Duchess dat I'm good deal of a house j
iuse party His Whiskers wanted was a c
house tell dey all got so sore on each

ed de rye. And we had it.
illing you of before, de artis' mug what
, and a lot of boys and goils what don't

c

what's a forn country above de Harlem x

lever beep to our house before, so didn't *

3. You see, I doin't wear no livery like de '

ase when he don't wear 'em any more, and i!

veryt'ing is right, what Miss Fannie likes 1

,t goil from de West must have taut I was c

(

y slick at playing herself, but I never 1

o. t
le of dose warm nights we was liavin' c

veranda seeing was everyt'lng all safe,
aces up t' me and says: 'Oh, Mr. Fadden,
' take me somewhere where I can sneak a

t dat she taut I was one of de swel)
nt on, kinder half laugliin', and says, says
trow meself on your mercies, cause you
like a man what wouldn't tell.'
i. mug like me do up against a game like
I. '

, 'only^lat I saw one of de ladies smoking

lown on de terrace behind de bat'house,
trflre^itghttv" -. ..^~

iggllng up t' her, so dat she wouldn't take

line dot ever happened, when all of a sud-
ler. Honest, dere wasn't a ting In her
pened her mout t' let out on me, but he-

;, smood as silk, 'Oh, dis is de lady I saw
ild.
it dere. But I gives her a good wink, and
vas just looking for anodder.'

t like I was froze, and soon as I could I
to de Duchess.
nes,' says she, 'it's what you call a boss

/of sight till dose folks go hofne, so dey

3urton and Miss Fannie?' I says,
is; and she told her dat one of de men had
over t' Mr. Paul's and stay dere wld me

lg de man.

ting, and I tink she tumbled t' de whole

EDWARD W. T0WN3END.

The Jesters' Chorus.
"I understand you are engaged."
The young man admitted that it was so.
As a matter of fact the young man had become

engaged during the Summer, when the languorousmoon was on duty and he wasn't paying
close attention to what he was doing, but he
didn't say anything about that.
"Do you think," persisted the elder, "that you

can support a wife?"
"That isn't the question under consideration."

returned the young man, bitterly. "The questionis: Can I get out of supporting a wife?".
Chicago Post.

"Do you think that so many women pushing
into public life is an indication of the progress
of woman?"

"I don't know; sometimes I fear it is only an

evidence of the deterioration of man.".Chicago
Record.

"They say that wheeling makes you girls too
tired to broil a steak."
"Yes, but it doesn't make us too tired to eat

it.".Chicago Record.

Officer McPinch.Here, Yer Anner, are the
boorglar tools I found an the prisoner. A jimmy,a centrebit, a dark lantern an' a piece av

lid poipe wrapped in pai>er to look loike a

boondle bought at the store.
Muggs the Bite.tl'our Honor, you win not let

an Innocent man lie convicted on such flimsy
evidence as that, I hope. The articles he speaks
of are nothing but my bicycle lantern and repair
kit..Cincinnati Enquirer.
With hn awful crash the ship collapsed and

sank, and the maiden was left struggling alone
In the seething, angry ocean.

"Ah." she observed, "this will never do. I
must look for something to stick my gum to."
With which she struck out for some bare, volcanicislets which she descrigd in the distance..

Detroit Tribune.

"She has a voice like a buszsaw," said the

One Who Loved Art for Art's Sake.
"Do you think," asked, In an awed voice, the

One Who Was Dominated by the Thought of
Her Salary, "do you think that that is the reasonof her making so much dust?"
All was silent, save for tlie efforts of the man

who was starting the curtain call two minutes

sooner than he had been ordered.".Cincinnati
Enquirer.

A Grim Satisfaction.
[Chicago Dispatch.]

The ptiblid has the satisfaction of knowing that

members of trusts steal from each other wheneverthey get the chance.

A Gooel Till life.
TDetroit News.]

After all, perhaps It's a good thing for the

country that the average citizen Is not compelled
to be patriotic more than once In four years.

\

SCRAPS OP ART.
London, Nov. 12..A magazine for mon

yed folk that lias Just been startec.
lei-e is called the Lady's Realm. It
s supposed to be as flue a product
d the printing press as money can

roduce, but it is, like most English periidicals,a sharp disappointment to us who
re used to the exquisite finish and genlinerefinement of the best American
aagazines and weeklies. In a word, with
he highest intentions in the world, its
LuuaScmcm una inncu IU mc at'viri

iehind those great periodicals which,
hough published in New York, are cirnlatedthp world around. "*

"What is the secret?" I once asked an

Dnglish illustrator.
"Money," said he; "money in the form of

:ood wages is all there is to it. You pay
or the best and get it. ^ on start with the
est paper and ink and presses and then
on pay such prices for letter press, illusrationsand engravings that the best men

ti those lines are tempted by your publishrs.In tbe matter of engraving, you actullymanufactured masters in- a great art
nit of raw material by paying princely
ums for reproduction." That is the secret
hat is not yet discovered by the publishrsand editors of those periodicals which
re heaped by the ton, in numbers li!*» 4he
eaves of Yallambrosa, on the railway-"book
tails of England. Therefore, the newest
no, the Lady's Ilealm, is full of smeary
'wash" pictures and cast-iron photographs,
iid the lover of art turns from It with disppointnien^
There is in England a publication that

loes compare with our best magazines
nd on an equality. I have long desired an

ipportunity to pay it this well deserved
ompliment. It is the Studio, a magazine
iy artists for art lovers. It does not fill its
mlk with paid puffs of horseless carriage
inilders, fireworks makers or paid adulaionof self-made men, nor does it follow
he general fashion in printing sloppy picuresof wooden men, impossible women

ind landscapes conceived in London gar
ets.It is a costly, elegant, beautiful1

reasury of true art and admirable printing,
ind the subjects it treats are conceived in

iriginality and procured by indomitable ennrprise.Its issue of this month contains
chanter bv Robert Louis Stevensoil. with

tali of the great author's illustrations.
'l'iitie as a schoolboy's work, yet a treat to
ill lovers of Stevenson and a prize for coleetors.The Studio stands by itself in
England, and its place is in the front rank
if the world. Robert Barr, the American
vho stays here so as to command the bigtestreading field, has had his latest colleclonof stories, called "Revenge," printed
it the University Press, Oxford, and it is
i delight to see it. The good paper, the
*4ear type and the jet colored ink are ail
lelightful. The "contents" page is so well
jalanced and shapely as to rank as a plcure.In this art of bookniaking the English
'an excel the world whenever they try.
The "Well at the World's End," published
he day William Morris died, was printed at
lie Chlswick Press, and at a heavy loss, I
un told. It is almost rudely bound In cardboard,the boards being joined by pongee
silk at the back, so that it looks like a last
entury book on the out!<i*e. Inside, its
Jig, clear type, even, flue impression, and
ich antique paper send the mind hunting
jack to the earliest printing to find its

>qual, for, curiously enough, there has never

Jeen any printing as good as some of the
?arlicst tliat was ever done.

JLhe qewesl oJ_4.Ut> whimsicsU^ monthlies.
for tlio radical in art ana literature is

the Quartle'r Latin, Illustrated by the
students of the American Art Association
in the Latin quarter of Paris, written

by them or their friends and published
by Trlst Wood, a bright and nervous young
American: Its first number was gotten
out in Paris, and then Its headquarters
were removed to London, because Taris
is no place from which to cater to the
English-epe'aklng world. I asked Mr. Wood
in sifl-prise how he expected to get out

i dainty, Frenchy book containing
selor work in London, and he told
me that it could be better done

i ,, ofhlhltnrl
ut-re iimii in j nun. hi ........

his English edition and his French
edition side by side, and I could not say
that one was not" at least as good as the
other. It is only in certain sorts of color

printing, it seems, that the French excel,
and what the differences are there is not
room to tell in this article. But the moral
of this transfer of the richest and prettiestof these eccentric little monthlies
from Taris to London should not make

the English proud. Rather should they
be sorry to know that work of the very

highest order can be done here for the

.Studio, the Quartler Latin, for William
Morris, or whoever is willing to pay for

it, and yet that the great mass of caterers
of literature and printed art go on buyinginferior work rather than pay and

charge the prices of the best.
JULIAN RALPH.

A Story of Mrs. McKinley,
Ttr. .T. I.. Smith, of Missouri, who was in Ohio

recently, says the Cincinnati Enquirer, told the

following interesting incident of the early days
of the war and a pleasant memory he had of the

lady who will soon reign as the "first lady of the
land."
"I recollect in 1801 I was ordered on recruiting

service in Stark County, Ohio," he said, "f
made my headquarters at Canton, and in the day
worked among the workmen of the shops and the
foundries and invited all to come to the hotel in

the evening. One very warm night my father
was talking from the porch of the hotel to about
200 standing in front ol' the hotel, and he became

quite warm.
"After he had talked, half an hour I noticed a

young miss tripping nlong the poreh with a

pitcher anil glass in her hand. She came to my
father and gave him a ilrink. She then went
among the men and served them likewise. After

the enlistments were over for the evening 1

learned that the name Af the lady was Ida Savton,who, on .Tannery /. 1871, became the wife
of our next President.William McKinley."

An Eplxtolnry Objection.
The preliminaries of the great prize fight

wore nil arranged, when tne representative 01

one of the principals raAsed a protest, says the
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

"I want to ask," he said, "if it is tnie that
opjioslte side insists ni>on the use of the fashionablynew red writing paiuer In this contest?"
"We reserve that right," replied the other

man's manager.
"Then," said the first speaker. "I feel obliged

to declare all the negotiations off. My principal
is a gentleman of refined and esthetic tastes,
and from his elevated point of view red writing
paper is quite toy suggestive of freshly shed

gore. Understand me. We don't object to red

handled pens, or even to red ink, but we do
draw the line at red paper."

i i v«<ili>Hinansliin.

[Detroit News,]
It takes something more than dignity and t

smooth face to make a statesman, but some

folk don't think so.

Old Friends.
[Washington Post.]

Now that the official returns are in we may

expect to hear from the AL.neke Jans heir* and
the Briggs case,


